

The HiUorie of 

- i&tt. Come Kate, thou art perfeft in lying downe, 

Come, quicke,quicke, that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

La. Go, ye giddy goofe. 

The CWuficky playes. 

Hot. Now I perceiuc the diuell vndcrftands Welfb. 

And tie no maruell he is fo humorous, 

Bitlady he is a good muiition. 

Lady. Then wouldyou be nothing but muficall. 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors: 

Lie ftillye thiefe,and heare the Lady fingin Welfb. 

Hot, I hadrather heare Lady, my breech howle ialrifb, 

La. Would’ it haue thy head broken? 

Hot, No. 

La, Then be ftill. 

Hot . N either, t’is a womans fault, x 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot, To the Weft Ladies bed. 

La, What’s that? 

Hot. Peace, fhe fings. 

Heere the Lady fings A welfb (bug. 

Hot . Come, He haue y our long too. 

La, Not minein goodlooth. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh?Hart you fweare like acom- 
fitmakers wife,not you in good Tooth, Seas true aslhue,and 
as God (hall mend me, and as fure as day.* 
e^nd giueft fuch farcenetfurcty for thyotbes. 

As ifthou neucrwalkft further then Finsbury: 

Swcare me Kate, like a Ladie as thou art, 

A good mouth filling oath,and leaue infoetb, 

^nd fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluet gards,and Sunday -Cittizens* 

Conae,fing. 

La. I will not ling. 

Hot . T is the next way to turnetayler,or bered-breft teacher 
and the indentures bedrawne,jle away within thefc labours, 
and fo come in when ye will. Exit. 

Glen. Come, come, Lord tJMtrtimeryf ou arc flow. 

Hot Lord P srey is on fire to goc. 


'Exeunt. 


Henry the Fourth 

c y this our Booke is drawn e,weele but fcale, 

4nd then to horfe immediately. 

Mor. With all my heart. 

Enter the King, P rinse of Wales 3 and other. 

%ing, Lords, giue vs leaue, the Prince of Wales, and I, 
jvlult haue Tome priuate conference, but be neere at band, 
jor we ihall prefently haue need of you. Exeunt Lords* 

1 know not whether God will haue itfo, 

, forfome difpleafingferuice I haue done, 

Tjutin hisfecret doome,outofmyblood, 

Hcc’le breed reuengement and a fcourge formes 
But thou doll in the palfages oflife, 

Make me beleeue,that thou art onely mark’t 
‘ For the hot vengeance, and the rod of Hearten, 

To punilh my miftreadings T ell me elfe 
y Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore.fuch bare,fuch lewd,fuch mcane attempts. 

Such barren pleafures,rudefbcietie. 

As thou art matchtv\ithall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood. 

And holdtheirleuell with thy Princely heart? 

Pm. So pleafe your Maieftie, I would 1 could 
Quit all offences with as clcare excufe. 

As well as I am doubtleife lean purge 
My felfe of many I amcharg’d withall: 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg. 

As in reproofe of many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the earc ofgreatnes needs mull heare 
By fmilingPick-thankes-and bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for fomc things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred,and irregular. 

Find pardon on my truefubmiflion. 

King. God pardon thee, yetlet me wonder Harry? 
ait thy affedions,vvhich doe hold awing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors; 

Thy place in Counfell thou haft rudely loft. 

Which by thy yonger Brother is fupplidq 
aini art almoft an alien to the hearts 
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